
The fecond part a 


War. Spcalce lower, princes, for the ICingrecouers, 

Hum. This apSplexi wil certaine be his end. 

King I pray you take me vp,and bearc me hence, 

Into feme other chamber. 

Let there be no noyfe made, my gentle friends, 

"V nlefle fome dull and fauourable hand 
Will whifper mufique to my weary fpirite. 

War, Call for the mufique in the other roomc. 

King Set me the crownevpon mvpillow here. 

CUr. His cie is hollow, and he changes much. 

War. Led'e noyfe, lefTe noyfe. Enter Harry 

‘ Prince Who faw'thcduke ofClarcnce? 

CUr. lam here brother, fut ofheauinefle. 

'Prince How now,raine within doores, and none abroad? 
How doth the King? 

Ham, Exceeding ill. 

Prince Heard he the good new r es yet? tell it him. 

Hum. He altred much vpon the hearing it, 

‘ Prince If he be ficke with ioy,heele recouer without phi- 
fickc. 

War . Not fo much noyfe my Lords, fweetc prince, fpeake 
lowe, the King your father is difpofde tofieepe. 

Cla. Let vs withdraw into the other roome. 

War . Wilt pleafe your Grace to go along with vs? 
r - Prince No, I wil fit and watch heere by the King. 

Why doth the Crowme lie there vpon his pillow, 

Being fo troublefome a bedfellow? 

O poiifhtperturbation! golden care! 

That keep (1 the ports ofSlumberopen W'ide 
T o many a watchfull night, fieepe with it now! 

Yet not fo found , and halfefo deeply fweete. 

As he whefe brow (with homply biggen bound) 

Snores out the watch of night. O maieftie! 

When thou dod pinch thy bearer, thou doft fit 
Like a richarmour worne in heate ofday, 

T hat feald fi: with faftv (by his gates of breath) 

. - ' There 
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Henry the fourth . 


There lies a dowlny feather which ftirs not, 

Did hefufpire,that light and weighilefle dovylne 
Perforce mult inoue my gracious lord my fathers 
This fieepe is found indeede, this is a fleepe. 

That from this golden Rigoll hath diuorft 
So many Englilh Kings, thy d^aw from me, 

Is teares and heauy forowes of the blood, 

Which nature, loue, and filiall tendernefle 
Shall (O deare father) pay thee plenteoufiy : 

My due from thee is this imperial! Crowne, 

Which as immediate from thy place and blood, 

Periues it felfe to me : loe where it fits. 

Which God fhal guard, and put the worlds whole ftrength, 
Into one giant arme, it fhal not force, 

This lineal honor from me, this from thee 
Will I to mine leaue, as tis left to me. exit ► 

Enter Warrvicke y G loucetter, Clarence . 

King Warwicke,Glouceffer,Clarence, 

CUr . Doth the King cal? 

War. What would your Maieftie? 

King Why did you leaue me here alone, my lords? 

('la. We left the prince my brother here my liege, who vn^ 
dertooke to fit and watch by you. 

King The prince of Wales^ where is he?let me fefe him : he 
is not here. 

War. This doore is open, he is gone this way. 

Hum. He came not through the chamber where we ftaide* 
King Where is the Crowne? who took it from my pillow^ 
W nr. When we wi thdrew,my liege, we left it here. 

King The Prince hath tane it hence^ofeeke him out: 

Is hefo haftie, that he doth fuppofe my ffeepe my death? 
Eindehim, my ^>rd of Warwicke, chide him hither* 

This part of his coniovnes with my difeafe. 

And helps to end me:fee,fonnes,vvhat things you are, 

-How quickly nature falls into reuolt, 
when gold becomesher obieft? 
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